_ 

26 
SE 
as 





30 
APR 


=) 
LC LU | eee 
"THE CLAN" 


story 


TODD McFARLANE 


art 


GREG CAPULLO 
TODD McFARLANE 
A Special Thanks to: 
KEVIN CONRAD 


copy editor & letters 
TOM ORZECHOWSKI 


fre) (0) ¢ 


STEVE OLIFF 
and OLYOPTICS 





Dedicated to: 


Little Katie and Cyan 





FOR IMAGE COMICS 
LARRY MARDER - exec. director TONY LOBITO - publisher 


SPAWN #30. Digital Edition. Published by IMAGE COMICS P.O. Box 25468 Anaheim, CA 92825. Spawn®, its 
logo and its symbol are Registered Trademarks 1995 of Todd McFarlane Productions, Inc. All other related 
characters are Trademark™ and Copyright© 1995 Todd McFarlane Productions, Inc. All Rights reserved. Any 
similarities to persons living or dead is purely coincidental. With the exception of artwork used for review 
purposes, none of the contents of this publication may be reprinted without the permission of Todd McFarlane. 


Director Of Creative Development: TERRY FITZGERALD. 
Graphics Coordinator: JULIA SIMMONS. 










“L CAN HEAR THE DEVIL 
LAUGHING AT ME. i 
pe 


WALKING FOR EIGHT DAYS 
STRAIGHT. HAVEN'T SEEN 
ANOTHER SOUL IN ALL 
THAT TIME, 

























THROBBING. 11°5 ANGRY. 
I IT WANTS 10 TELEPORT 


US BACK TO NEW YORK-- 
BACK HOME. 
dl 


“DON'T WANT 10 USEN 
UP THAT MUCH ENERGY, 






THEIR DAD. 1 MIGHT'VE 
OVERDONE IT, PLAYING 

WITH THEIR LIVES THAT WAY... 
PLAYING GOD, ALMOST... 
BUT THAT GUY NEEDED TO 
BE TOLD OFF AND I'M 

SURE HE GOT THE MESSAGE. * 


af NOT QUITE. 
SEE LAST ISSUE-- Tom: 





WANDA... £ BARGAINED MY SOUL 
TO GET YOU BACK, BUT WHAT 
THANKS PID I GET FOR SAVING 
YOUR LIFE? YOU PULLED 

AWAY! YOU SAID I 

“SCARE” You! 


WAS I 
SUPPOSED TO 
BE GENTLE 
WITH THOSE 
CREEPS WHO 

ATTACKED 
YOu? 


THEN ANGELA 

CATCHES ME IN THE DARK... 

ONE THING LEADS TO 
ANOTHER... ! 


SHE CAME 
ON TO ME, WANDA! 
NO ONE EVER 
WARNED ME ABOUT 


BUT SOME ANGEDS: 
ANGEL DUMPED ‘ 
ME SOMEHOW IN 


SEE YA AROUND, 
SOLDIER. SO 
x 1 WALKED. 


IN A MONTH I'VE 
WALKED NEARLY 
A THOUSAND 
MILES, AND 
EVERY TOWN'S 


LIKE THE 
CARS THAT GO 
BY-- DIFFERENT 
SHAPES, 
DIFFERENT 
COLORS. SAME 
NOISE. y 


WHAT'S THIS NOW-- 
BOY'S NIGHT OUT? 
CARRYING TORCHES TO 
LIGHT THE WAY? MUST 

\ BE FRIDAY. PROBABLY 
GONNA BE A REAL 
BARN- BURNER. 





ONLY SAW THEM FOR A 


SECOND, BUT WEREN'T THEY 


ROSIAN WEARING...2 NAH. PEOPLE 
y DON'T STILL DO THAT. 


oT Eso mere It 

I MADE (5.1 CHEATED 
MOVES» ON MY OWN 
ANGELA. JR WIDOW. kek. 


WELL, TOWN'S 
OVER THE RISE. 
MAYBE I'LL LOOK 
IN ON THE PARTY. 
MIGHT TAKE ‘ 
MY MINO OFF 
THINGS. 


Oh. WANDA. 2 hd 
MANBE IT'S 

BEST IF £ 
JUST LEAVE 

HER BE. 


FUNNY, HUH, WANDA. 


I'VE DONE 50 MUCH 


THINKING ABOUT YOU, 1 
DON'T KNOW WHERE YOu 
REALLY ENO, ANO MY 
IMAGINATION 
TAKES OVER. 


WHOA!t 
TOO MUCH 
LIGHT UP AHEAD... 
A WOMAN 
SCREAMING. I'D 
BETTER CHECK 
THAIS OUT. 





QUICK, BRING 
SRAD!S p=/ THE HOSE UP! I'VE 
FORGET.AITS GOTTA MAKE A 
IT'S NOT FIRE BREAK BEFORE 
ve a IT HITS THE 


. HEAR ME?! 


7 IT'S NO USE! WE IT'S TIME WE 
CAN’T FIGHT THISOR = JUST LEFT-- 
THEM. THOSE PEOPLE FORGOTALL THIS-- 

HAVE COME HER RE IT'S 
_10 KILL US. <> LATE. 


f STOP THIS 
MADNESS! WE'VE 
GOT NOTHING 
LEFT TO FIGHT FOR. 
: LET THEM 
HAVE IT. 


NEVER S AIN'T 

NO ONE GOING TO 
DRIVE ME OFF MY. IT'S TIME yg aaa 
LAND. THIS IS MINE, STOOD UP FOR 
Y'HEAR? I'M NOT THEMSELVES ! \" All COMM 

LEAVING LIKE THE TION is THE SOUND 

OTHERS / rc \ hs OF DRY CORN 
; STALKS SHIFTING, 















YOU WON'T, I CAN'T LIVE 
ML LIKE THIS ANYMORE. 
i YOU'VE BECOME 
PON. | POSSESSED? 


we BU NAT ey ES’ NOt WITH ME AROUND, 
. ee » 





THOSE 
WHITE-TRASH 
MAGGOTS! 1 

SWEAR THEY‘LL 
PAY FOR THIS. IF 
IT'S THE LAST 
THING I DO, 
THEY'LL FAY. 


IT LOOKS N 
LIKE YOU 
FOLKS COULD 
\ USE SOME 
HELP. 


: LAND!! I'LL DIE Se 
I GOTA PROTECTING 
MESSAGE YOU iT! 
CAN TAKE BACK TO 


YOUR CLAN FRIENDS. 
YOU TELL ‘EM TO 
BEWARE, ‘CAUSE 
ZI AIN'T GOIN’ 
NOWHERE. 


YOu SEE, I'VE DEALT WITH THE 
WHITE MAN, TOO. THOSE BOYS 
ARE ALWAYS IN THE PowER 
POSITIONS, READY To USE AND 
ABUSE THE BLACK COMMUNITY, 
SOMEHOW, WE'RE NEVER A 
GOO0 ENOUGH 10 00 THE 
SKILLED WORK, BUT, GOD, 
HOW THEY LOVE US PICKING 
UP THEIR GARBAGE. 





AN alan 
CONFRONTED, 
lamas 
THAT SAME 
Ee 


PATIENT. 





THE BEST WE 
GET 15 THE 
GOVERNMENT 
QUOTAS~- 
FORCING 
THEM TO HIRE 
MINORITIES 
FOR BOGUS 
POSITIONS. 


MY FRIEND 
TERRY 
BECAME 
(olN lo) da falal-3 
TOKEN 
BLACKS. 
















PO ale 
YD ue 


My 
%, 


4 





WHENEVER THE BACKLASH 
COMES, THEY SHRINK BACK 
INTO THEIR HOLES, MAKING 
US AS THE TARGETS FOR 
PUBLIC SCRUTINY. 

THE SACRIFICIAL LAMBS. 
THE BLACK SHEEP. 


IF WE TRY 
TO LEAVE, 
THEY JUST 
REPLACE 

US WITH 
THE NEXT 
ONE WHO 
WAS LET INTo 
THE LINE... 


5 OMEONE 
FAR TOO 
EAGER TO 
PLEASE TO 
ia) 
NOTICE THE 
DANGER 
SIGNALS. 





50 BELIEVE 
ME, 2 UNDERSTAND 
YOUR ANGER... 
BUT THEY'VE ONLY 
TORCHED YOUR 
FIELDS. 


WHEN THEY'D 
HAD ALL THEY 
COULD STOMACH 

OF ME. THEY 
TORCHED SOME- 
THING 
FAR MORE 

PRECIOUS. 


WHY I WEAR 
THE MASK. 
BECAUSE OF 
THEM. 





7 : HE DON'T KNOW SUFFERIN’! 
oo y » | BEE Sat ea 
Joecez! LooKit Yo Uf ye 
[YOU'RE SOME KINDA , OWNED BY MY GRAMPA! gg YE 
~ MONSTER: 4 | AIN'T WO WAY (gaia mig Al THOSE MEN 
SOME CLOWNS \iaaeie f AREN'T INTER- 
IN PILLOWS AN’ ny. Ce se ESTED IN THE 
. LAW. THEY'RE 


NUMBER You. 
: You SHOULD 
AMERICA, Alle D>. WIFE NO GOOD 
’ f. ¥, 4 % IFE. 
DAMMIT ! an ; ml IX CAN Conn OF 
5 z T 7 


<< i 
\] ee mM) - YOU ALL_ KNOW WHY 
\ ey WE'RE HERE. IT’S TIME 
TO FINALLY RID OUR FAIR 
COUNTY OF THE LAST OF THE 
HOLD-OUT NEGROS. ONE MORE 
CONVINCING PUSH AND THE 
ARMSTRONGS SHOULD 
BE ON THEIR WAY. 


LET'S SEE 
HOW THEY 

REACT TO 
A_LITTLE 


HALLELUJAH * 
AND AMEN, WE'LL 


BROTHER! ) ; MEET AT 
i JERRY'S 


BARN IN 
THREE Sling 
COME om 





Be WHILE BEING TRAINED AS A 

a COMMANDO, A NINJA, AND 

PA AN ASSASSIN, AL SIMMONS Vay 

Ba] LEARNED TO MAKE DO WITH |S 
THE MATERIALS AT HAND. 


sy) AS 


LEAVE THE 
ARMSTRONG 





WELL, BRING 
HIM HERE. I WANT 
TO SEE IF WE SHOT 


DEATHWISH-- ORIF 
WE HAVE A 
TRAITOR IN OUR 
MIDST. 


a 5 c GRUNT! WEIGHS IDIOTS! 
WHAT'S XS sree NS ! 

ATON! LET ME 

WRONG, JUST SEE 


FORGET 
IT'S STUCK ! ine FETCH 
THE FRIGGING THE CHAIN 
FROM THE 
TRUNK. LET'S 
F FINISH THIS 
PROPERLY. 





JOHNNY. 
PETER. GET 
HIM DOWN 
FIRST THING 


be, Sil 
: IN THE Y i DON‘'TWANT N 
. S\N MORNING. 4 THE EVIDENCE 
Ny . A 


HANGING AROUND 
. TOO LONG. 


Semarg 


~~ 


eee Ae 
Re 





I FIND 
THAT CHIEF 
BANKS 
HIRED THE 
KID KILLER 


JUST PERFECT! : 
1 GAVE MYSELF A 
BLEEDING ULCER TRYING 
TO BUILD A CASE AGAINST 
BILLY KINCAID... 


..« AND WHAT 
HAPPENS...? SOME 
COSTUMED FREAK a 

LEAVES HIM IN MY OFFICE... I 


DEAD, NAKED, AND 
Ay Lex ‘ Kay 


GAVE US IS 
TO BE 
BELIEVED, 
THE CHIEF'S 
CAREER IS 

FINISHED. 





: a7 THANKS, SIR. 
Y'KNOW, TWITCH, VI LL TAKE THAT AS 
FOR APENCIL- A COMPLIMENT. 


R 
PROMISE ASA 
SNIPER. 


eae Se - <2 


WHILE DETECTIVES BURKE AND 
WILLIAMS SEARCH FOR A WAY 
TO EXPOSE THEIR SUPERIOR’S 
BRAD ARMSTRONG (5S MAKING 
A SICKENING DISCOVERY... 


4 


DROP_THE GUN, ARM- 
STRONG, OR I'LL GIVE 
YOU_A THIRD EYE THE 

SIZE OF A GRAPEFRUIT. | 


YOU MEAN 


WATERMELON, 
f ANOTHER ONE, 


HAR-HAR. YOU BLACK-FACED 
GOOD ONE. £ MONKEY. IF YOU 
HAD ANY BRAINS 
YOU'D'VE MOVED 
MONTHS AGO-- 


TELL US 


SLUT WIFE 
WITH 
YOU. 


YOU, TOO?! 


DAMN THOSE 
MURDERERS/ J 





THAT SHOULD © 


KEEP HIS LIGHTS 


EASY, MISTER 
Ie STRONG. 


| AS YOU CAN GX 
SEE, YOUR HONOR, 
THERE 1S ABSOLUTELY 
NO EVIDENCE TO CORRO- 
BORATE Mr. ARMSTRONG’S 
ACCUSATIONS. ON THE 
CONTRARY, A HANDFUL OF 
MY CLIENTS WERE INJURED AT 
THE SITE, DUE TO OBSTACLES 
STRUNG ACROSS THE ROAD. 
ONE TRUCK WAS REN- 
DERED COMPLETELY USE- 
LESS, WHILE THE OTHER 
HAS EXTENSIVE 
DAMAGE, AS YOU 
CAN SEE IN THE 
Dh PHOTOS. 
ADDITIONALLY, TWO 
OF THEIR ASSOCIATES 
HAVE DISAPPEARED FROM 
THIS SO-CALLED 
MURDER SITE. SHALL L 
CONTINUE? 





Lal TIME YOU 


THAT WON'T BE~ ... UNLESS “\/ 
NECESSARY. MISTER 
a ARMSTRONG 
4 HAS SOMETHING 
SUBSTANTIVE 
~ “TO ADD...2 


ce Hee 
ZS gulps 
PLEASE 
EXCUSE 
MY CLIENT, 
JUDGE 
A MISSEN. 


wl HIGHLY 
ENCOURAGE YOU 
TO HAVE SOME 
EVIDENCE AT HAND. 


SOON! 
VERY SOON, 
BROTHERS! 


I PROMISE 
THAT ARMSTRONG 
WILL PAY FOR WHAT'S 
A HAPPENED TO US. NO 
A ONE ATTACKS THE KLAN 
WITHOUT FEELING 
. REPERCUSSIONS! 


THE PATH IS 
NOW CLEAR FOR 
US TO ELIMINATE 

ARMSTRONG, AS 
SCHEDULED! AT 
MIDNIGHT ON 
THURSDAY, WE'LL 
TAKE OUR 
REVENGE! 


NOW GET OUT 

OF HERE BEFORE 
I FIND YOU IN 
CONTEMPT. 





GO ABOUT THEIR 
DAILY ROUTINES. 


MICHAEL BALT 
CLEANS AND 
CARESSES HIS 
WEBLEY-FOSBERRY 
455 AUTOMATIC 
REVOLVER TWICE A 
DAY. HE TREATS IT 
LIKE A MUCH-LOVED 
MISTRESS. 


MARKING TIME, 
THEY SUBMERGE 
THEMSELVES 
IN THEIR 
PARTICULAR 
PASSIONS. 


THEY'LL SOON 
KNOW WHAT 
IT'S LIKE TO 
HAVE THAT. 
PRIMARY FOCUS 
TAKEN AWAY. 


WHEN HE 
WAKES FROM 
HIS EVENING 
NAP, IT WILL 
BE A FULL 
TWENTY 
MINUTES 
BEFORE THE 
TEARS STOP. 





wii 
JUOGE. 


MEETING OF THE 
MINOS. THURSDAY. 
JUST BEFORE 

MIDNIGHT. AT THE 


I DON'T CARE 


TO EVERYONE 
ELSE! GIVE ME A 
TEN MINUTE HEAD 
START-- THEN - 
SEND INTHE 
CAVALRY. 


Ww \ N\ 
i 


4 
et » eo Ms 
DCH A 
NWI! Jeznaiae 4 
1 Ae 
\ 


G 
Oy 








CONGREGATION. 
VAN ZINC . 





BY THE TIME 4 a nd ae : 
THURSDAY ARRIVES, ff (e >. 
PARANOIA HAS GRIPPED 4 — st 73M 
> ~~ 
Gas 
Se a a 


THE ENTIRE CLOAKED ag 





PA Sn 


KL f\ 
{IT WON’T 
SAVE YOU! { 





SEE, 1 KNOW 

YOUR KINO. THERE'S 
NOTHING THAT WOULD 
HAVE EVEN A REMOTE 
CHANCE OF SINKING °" 
INTO THAT RACIST 
BRAIN OF YOURS... 


ONE 


YOU KNow, 
THAT LITTLE 
EMOTION YOU 
USE TO MAKE 
PEOPLE LEAVE 

THEIR HOMES. 





BUT THAT 
DOESN'T 
BOTHER YOU, 

DOES IT, 


ERE'S 
50ME THING 
THAT 
MIGHT. 


YouR 
LIFE. I CAN 
EASILY 


SNUFF IT OUT. 


THAT'S RIGHT, 


AND 

@ THAT 
MEANS YOU'RE A 
DEAD MAN! YOU 


LUCKY FOR 
YOu... MUST HAVE FORGOTTEN 
ABOUT MY FRIENDS. 


5 Li 
SY : 
a ‘ 
f caui2 


ba 






AZZ, ® 
I ma laa 








RAYS OF GREENISH < 

LIGHT FLASH J 
INTENSELY FOR more. B LOST IN THE COMMOTION OF ‘ 
THREE SECONDS. 5 


@ SHOUTED ORDERS AND SCREECHING 
2 FIRES IS A SINGLE UNHEARD SCREAM. 


IN A FEW MOMENTS, THEY 
WILL FIND ONLY ONE 
tO NMI NAY/ 8) 


THE OTHER 
ON ala aliNal 42) ws 
2° LIKE A GHOST. = 











IT'S A FRIGGIN’ 
COLORED! 


HOW DARE . 
YOU DESECRATE 
THE SACRED ROBE?! 
NO DARKIE [S 
WORTHY OF ITS 
TOUCH ! 






J 772 


oP. 


. = 
"a Low, 
“a 
, ree 


ARE YOU 
TALKING 


oe | ” "s oF ABOUT?! 
GARY &. 
AREVA_ ‘IT'S ME le 

DOING ?14 /SSEN/ ic 


SINE 


THE OUTRAGED KLANSMEN PAY 
NO ATTENTION TO THE INTER - , | 
LOPER'S FRIGHTENED APPEALS-- ip < 
EVEN THOUGH HE COULDN'T g . 
POSSIBLY KNOW WHO THEY ARE me ; 
BEHIND THEIR MASKS. THEY 
VICIOUSLY PISTOL- WHIP HIM, 
SILENCING ANY FURTHER PROTEST. 


LEE, 
[le aeauel ' > I DON'T KNOW 


WHAT TO SAY, 
§ STRANGER.., 





NO BooY 
OF GOVERNMENT 
OUTSIDE THIS 
COUNTY WILL Es 
DISREGARD THESE "a DON'T KNOW 


FACTS. HOW YOU ' 
SURVIVED, BUT 


AFTER YouR 
COURT CASE I COULD 
SEE YOU WERE JUST 
GOING 10 GET SCREWED, 
SO I TOOK THE LIBERTY 
OF EAVESDROPPING ON ian 
THEIR MEETING. fF sf oe J \ oy DON'T CAUSE 
KNEW JUDGE MISSEN 1V/ : See NO MORE 
WOULDN'T BE BRAVE ; s » PROBLEMS. 
ENOUGH 1O MEET “a VO bee 2 : 
ME ALONE. S ee 


50 1 
TURNED UP 
THE HEAT A 

LITTLE. 


YOU'LL 
NEED MORE 
THAN THAT, 


HERE'S A 
FILE CONTAINING , 
DETAILED DOCUMENTS. 
THEY SHOW HOW LAND 
WAS ILLEGALLY 
PROCURED THROUGH 
EXTORTION ANO FORCE. 


WITH THESE 
IN THE HANDS OF THE 
STATE JUDICIARY, YOU 
WON'T HAVE TO WORRY 
ABOUT BEING RUN OFF 
YOUR LAND. YOUR 
FRIENDS WILL GET 
BACK WHAT’S 
RIGHTFULLY 
THEIRS. 


OuR 
PEOPLE WILL 
RETURN. 


TESA, 
LZ 





EMPIRA 





